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  Because love burns even when it’s cold








  
  Introduction To The Draoithe Saga
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Draoithe Saga



Steamy hot, wickedly delicious paranormal romance, magical realism, and urban fantasy stories set in a dream to live for!
Those who come to Draoithe aid in the fight to restore the magical balance of the dream, one couple at a time. 
Grab a good drink, curl up in a good seat, choose a book from the Saga, and escape into the dream while you meet the men and women who call it home. 
Draoithe is a world in which myths, legends, and fairytales walk among the strange and wonderful. 
They often find balance in a lifemate, and the magic from the past lives again! 
Welcome to the dream...
Steamy Urban Fantasy and Paranormal Romance Stories with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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A Note from Ophelia Kee

Note to the Reader: 
A saga is defined as a long story of heroic achievement, especially a medieval prose narrative often found in Old Norse or Old Icelandic. It’s a form of the novel in which the members of a social group chronicle a long story detailing a dramatic history. 
Compartmentalized in several miniseries for easier reading, the Draoithe Saga tells the story of the founding of an immortal kingdom in the Leaindeail to combat those responsible for unbalancing the magic of the dream. It’s told through the eyes of those connected with its creation and the readers see the story through tales of couples who find hope through their connection to Draoithe. 
The central time frame is the year 2016, although pertinent information from the past reveals itself as the characters understand it. The central place is an eerily familiar yet magical realist, Tyler, Texas. As the tale draws out, other kingdoms set in other locations interact with the Druid pack to bring about the end of Peter Elliot and restore the balance of magic, so those tales, too, became a part of the Draoithe Saga as well. Cameo appearances of characters from other tales are common. Overlapping scenes from the events often relates alternate perspectives as the story unfolds. 



Watch the trailer, research videos, vlogs, and more on YouTube.
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Subscribe to Ophelia Kee on YouTube








  
  Smoldering Frost Story Description 


Smoldering Frost 
Volume 9
Valkyrie Riders
Love Burns Cold
Char is a no-nonsense, neat-freak, fire-breathing, grey dragon-alpha, and Ice is a free-spirited, powerful water elemental. Ice’s rescue from a brutal abduction brings their worlds together, and Char, having waited 629 years for his mate, recognizes her.
Despite their clashing personalities and Ice’s trauma, an undeniable connection ignites. Witness their journey as Char, a real estate investor with a hoarder’s instinct, finds his greatest treasure in the independent-minded, no nonsense cosmetologist known as Ice.
Can their fated bond withstand Ice’s past and Char’s intense dragon nature?
Smoldering Frost is Volume 9 in the Valkyrie Riders Miniseries, set within the captivating Draoithe Saga. Dive into the steamy urban fantasy and paranormal romance of Ophelia Kee’s Smoldering Frost and prepare for fated mates, elemental magic, and a love that burns… even when it’s cold!
It’s more than a story; it’s an experience. Welcome to the dream…
Urban Fantasy and Steamy Paranormal Romance with Fated Mates 18+ HEA! NC!
***Warning: Adult Themes, Fantasy Violence, and/or Explicit Sexual Situations. Intended for a Mature Audience.
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  Smoldering Frost Character Introduction
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Char is a no nonsense straight to the point kind of guy. He’s also a neat freak. When he meets Ice, her messy outlook, casual disorganization, and ability to disrupt his thoughts drive him crazy. He wants her, but he doesn’t think she wants him. He also thinks she may have somehow bewitched him. 
Arawn Morgan
AKA Char
Smells like: Scotch and walnut
Real Estate investor 
Called by Javier
Mate: Tessara
Black hair
Pale green eyes
6‘ 5“ tall
245 lbs
629 years old
Grey Dragon-Alpha
Char is a real estate specialist who is, like all dragons, a bit of a hoarder. When he hoards his Valkyrie, the entire house freezes over, but making love to a water elemental in an ice castle just can’t be beat. 
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Elementals are spirit wielders of the Leaindeail and are always born as a set of four. Earth, wind, water, and fire.
Tessara Valentine is the water elemental known as Ice. She has spent her life as a cosmetologist, but after being abducted and brutalized in a warehouse outside of Dallas, she wants only to get back to her business. After learning they have to sell out of their businesses in San Antonio, along with her sisters, Ice stays at Draoithe. 
Her handsome rescuer wants more than for her to stay at Draoithe. He wants her to choose to stay with him. After messing up everything, he finally proves his worth to her. 
Tessara Valentine
AKA Ice
Smells like: cucumber melon
Cosmetologist for Druid Day Spa
Mate: Char
Strawberry blonde Hair
Lavender eyes
5″0″
105 lbs
32 years old
Valkyrie - Elemental (water spirit) submissive
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Dear Reader, 

Smoldering Frost is Volume 9

in the Valkyrie Riders Miniseries.

I hope you enjoy it all.

For more information, 

please join my group of

Newsletter Friends
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Newsletter Friends


Welcome to the dream...









  
  To Harm


 Javier 
Javier drove Andrei, Smoke, Blaze, and Char in one van, while Ash, Flame, Lightning, and Ember drove with Luke. What had only been a seven-man team would become twelve when Kallik and Mihaela joined them.
Char rode next to Javier in the front seat. The others were in the back.
“So, Char, what are you here for?” 
Javier broke the silence, stretching on for ten minutes.
“I’m here to serve. I would’ve spoken my oath already if the Ri ruirech would’ve accepted it.”
Char spoke succinctly and directly to the point. It was a refreshing turn of events. Javier usually had to cut through people’s words to get to the heart of the matter. Javier liked Char.
“Why do you wish to serve? What’s the gain in it for you?” 
“You ask a heavy question, my lord. Would you know the heart of a dragon?” 
“I would know the heart of a man who claimed he wished to serve me.”
Javier thought it should be obvious he needed to know why.
“I wish to serve because I desire to be a dragon. They made me a dragon and forced me to wear the collar. This time I chose it. I will serve a king worthy of my abilities, and I’ll have honor. I will be a dragon, as I should be.” 
Char’s words were blunt with heavy emotion.
“You hope to prove your worth by taking on this mission?” 
Javier saw the truth.
“Yes, and she will be there. She will be weaker, but she will take my spear for me. My Valkyrie will set me free and let me fly, and I will give her wings. I can save her. She will not fade. She will be Valkyrie, a Dragon Rider.” 
“Are you sure?”
Javier thought all the dragons were delusional. How could a man dream about a woman he didn’t know, had never met, and might not exist?
Ash had talked about some mysterious woman he thought he would find, too. Luke’s heartstrings got pulled. It was why two vans and an untested twelve-man team. He hoped Luke knew what he was doing.
“How long was it from the moment you met my queen, Isabell, before she was your bound mate, my lord?” 
Javier frowned. What did his relationship with Isabell have to do with the conversation? What the hell? Javier wanted to see where Char’s thoughts led. 
“Less than a week.” 
“I’ve waited six hundred and twenty-nine years to find my mate. You’ll forgive my confidence when I say I’m beyond positive.” 
Char smirked a half-smile.
Javier laughed so hard tears leaked from the corners of his eyes. The man had style. Javier liked his quiet confidence. Maybe having a dragon under his feet would be alright.
“Javier, how does Luke expect Draoithe to operate? I mean the business side. I need to redirect my mind.” 
“He originally envisioned it as a retreat and a haven for shifters. When Mihaela and Andrei arrived, it sort of morphed into a retreat and a haven for immortals. As people have joined us, we’ve expanded the plans from an outdoor nature getaway to a full-fledged five-star tourist venue. There will be a library and a university lecture hall. A formal dining restaurant, an art gallery, and a sound stage. The stables are under construction, and we have two colts. The property is to remain pristine, so horses and guided horseback riding tours seemed the best way to go.”
“Luke has people to fill all those positions? I admit I haven’t met everyone, but it seems like an enormous operation.”
Char commented on what Javier had already wondered. It was a much larger undertaking than any of them had originally envisioned.
“Several of the major players are on board already. We lack some key positions. Finding help staff weighs on me.”
Getting quality help staff was an issue. So far, no suitable solution presented itself. It wasn’t like they could hire a cleaning service from the Domhain.
Too much magic already flew. If more immortals came, it would be impossible to keep the secret from human service providers.
“You should invest in rabbits. They should feed the servants. Maybe some chickens or goats might help, too. It’s how they maintained the castles.”
Char answered as if he had somehow solved all of Javier’s help issues. Hell, the man was insane, after all.
What the fuck was he talking about? How could owning goats solve the service staffing problem?
“How do you get rabbits and goats from I need wait staff and laundry services?” 
“The dragons will supply those from people who cannot maintain the Ri ruirech’s laws. Having eunuchs might seem odd at first, but it works out well. They’re strong enough to do menial jobs like cutting wood and carrying stones. They don’t grow old, either, so they rarely need replacement. If they fail to serve, they were sacrifices already, so you give them to the dawn, and there isn’t any mess.” 
“Supply them how, exactly?” 
Char rambled on and made no sense. He seemed adamant the servant issues didn’t existent. Where the hell were these supposed criminals coming from? Did they want criminals as waitstaff?
“Eli has already said the dragons are to police by the ancient codes. Criminals in violation of the Ri ruirech’s laws will receive judgement for service or death. The Ri ruirech should judge those who submit to him. All others surrender to the Dragons.”
“Thieves, drunkards, liars, or petty criminals usually serve for a year as penitence. We turn child abusers, rapists, oath-breakers, and traitors into immortal, gelded slaves, forcing them to serve forever. Any failing to please an appointed master or mistress must confess to the dragons for punishment.”
“Dragon’s police protect and defend the realm. The realm extends into the near presence of a king of the realm. The old law is invaluable in the Leaindeail.”
Char told him all of it as if he explained it to a five-year-old child who should know all of it. Javier accepted the insult because, in a way, he was worse off than a five-year-old. He knew nothing about dragons, and less about immortals, shifters, or the Leaindeail.
“You plan on taking servants with your Valkyries, then?” 
Was he serious? Had Eli approved all of it?
“The men have kidnapped, murdered, and raped. Should they simply walk free? Death is too easy. This way they serve. They can never pay their debt, but at least they become constructive members of our society rather than destructive people.” 
Char reasoned it as if it were common sense.
Javier had to admit it sounded like the best solution. Elliot operated under the radar. Shifters and vampires couldn’t go to the human police.
The dragons were a better option. Forcing the enemy to build up your defenses seemed like a grand plan. Eli was right to approve it.
“You said turned, but you aren’t making more dragons. What do the judged become?” 
“They become dragonsworn. You would see them as first-generation vampires. No allure, no magic. They have nothing but immortality, thirst, and a serious desire to please their master.”
Char grinned a pointed, toothed grin, ecstatic to man the mission. Maybe not judging criminals for three hundred years messed with a man’s psyche if it was a part of his mission.
“Wait, so dragons created vampires?” 
Javier jumped to the next piece of the puzzle.
“Eventually, there were too many servants, so dragons turned some volunteers with magic to allow higher-level servants the ability to delegate responsibilities to those beneath them. At some point, one of them learned how to turn others. The desire to serve mutated into the allure and modern vampires are a weaker immortal race because of it.” 
Javier understood exactly how the breaking had occurred, and he understood what the zduhaci and the vjestice were.
“So I’m guessing the dragonsworn may not turn others?”
“Exactly, it’s part of the oath they swear. They’re bound to serve, barred from turning another into what they are, and required to confess transgressions.”
Char hadn’t refocused his mind as he wished. Javier’s need to understand had sucked him into the magic again. Time to change topics.
The last thing Javier wanted was for Char to get upset with him for turning the conversation right back to the one thing the man wanted to avoid.
“So, what do you do for a living?”
Maybe it was something the pack could use. Draoithe needed people.
“I was a corporate real estate investment banker. I help companies invest their profits in other companies to grow their wealth. Did you need to know your bottom dollar value, my lord?”
“My bottom dollar value?” 
The more he talked to Char, the more he liked the man, and the more he wondered if the guy was insane. Every topic opened up more of the picture to Javier, but also made him more confused.
“Yes, I invested in your lordship for over three hundred years. You’re worth twelve-point seventy-five billion dollars in investments and your realestate is over five hundred million. Ash said I needed to discuss with Artie where to deposit your liquid funds.”
“Once Luke has accepted my oath, I will manage your accounts and continue to grow your wealth. I will distribute the agreed-upon tribute to Luke and Draoithe yearly, semi-annually, or quarterly, if you prefer.” 
“You did what? Who told you to do it? You didn’t even know me. Hell, I didn’t exist. Are you serious?!”
Javier got lost again. When he believed the guy made sense, he said crazy shit. Well, at least the ride entertained him, but who amassed a fortune only to give it away?
“My lord, I’m a dragon. It’s what we do. I apologize if I offended you. Perhaps I should’ve been more diligent, I admit to bouts of despondency. As you say, you didn’t exist.”
Char shook his head.
“About a century ago, I got serious about it after I ran into Smoke again, and we talked. We hunted for Ash and discovered he did the same thing. Eventually, all of us came together again and worked toward the same hope. I’m serious.” 
Char didn’t blink.
As they pulled into the driveway of the safe house, the garage door came up, and Javier pulled the van inside. He waited until the door closed before exiting the van. No need to harm Andrei.
Read Electric Storm







  
  To Get Clean


Char 
Once he dispensed with her attacker, Char turned his attention to the reason he’d come on the mission. Tied up in an impossible position with her legs spread wide high above her head and pushed back at an angle not even a professional contortionist could have held for long, Char moved to cut her free.
She suffered to be freed as the blood rushed into limbs too long denied proper circulation. Char grimaced. 
He’d caused her pain, but she needed freedom. She saw his reaction and whispered to him.
“Thank you.”
Her throat had suffered some damage, it caused her words to rasp.
“I’m Char. I want to take you from here.”
“I’m Tessara. I cannot go without my sisters.” 
She shook her head, weak but serious.
“They’re being rescued as we speak. Have no fear. We have orders to leave no one behind.” 
She closed her eyes as he wrapped her in a blanket. 
Char had no intentions of leaving the lavender eyed strawberry blonde elemental. He hoped the two dead women in the cages he’d passed were not her sisters. They’d been shifters, so it wasn’t likely.
Once he had her wrapped in a blanket, he eased her into his arms, careful of her injuries. She whimpered but laid her head against his chest, and he melted for her. She weighed nothing. 
He ordered her newly turned dragonsworn servant to follow them as he carried her back to the warehouse entrance and met up with the others. The mission had been a success so far. Time to burn it down and fly away.
Char would have to rely on the vans. He’d almost forgotten he couldn’t fly. Char couldn’t even shift yet, but he felt more like a dragon at that moment than he had in three hundred years. 
As he watched the warehouses go up in flames. His heart swelled with pride. He’d completed the mission and held the greatest treasure he’d ever come across. Six hundred years of suffering had been worth it. 
The ride in the van was short. When they got to the safe house, Luke remained in commander mode. He issued orders to see to the care of those under his command and the refugees. Luke’s team cleared out the safe house, fed and watered the troops, and provided the refugees with minor medical attention and clothing.
On their way back to Tyler, with a couple of hours before sunrise, they made excellent time on the darkened, nearly empty freeway. 
The mission was a total success. His commander’s skill impressed Char. The Dire Wolf King was the real deal, after all. Ash had been right to want them to come to Draoithe. Char might put down roots.
Javier seemed smart and down to earth. He was easygoing, wearing his feelings on his sleeve, but Char wasn’t foolish enough to believe the Ruiri wouldn’t use the
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